Saturdays Fun for Everybody. 


Mr. E. Z,. MarK. MaKe* a, Strife. 


PROTECTED. 
IVlr. E. Z. Mark Again Grasps at Fame. 


1*—MRS. MARK—The Idea of you taking a 


piece of barren, waited land In Pennsylvania for 
that debt. E. L, you are an Idiot. Nothing was 
ever known t» grow on It and you'll have to pay 
the taxes. 


MR. E, X*— (fee! 
I never thought about the 


trxea. ; had better cancel ted the debt. 


2.—MAID—Misther Mark, there b« a gintlemin 


In th' parly as wants to see ye. 


MRS. 
MARK—Hal 
Someone who wants to 


victimize you, I'll wager. Well, this time I am go- 
ing down to protect you and your mcncy. 


NURSE—You must take off that 


i baseball mask before you go In to see 
your ma's visitors. 


THE KID—Wot? An' have all them 


old hens a-kissin' me? Not much! 


&—CAJ.L1R—Mr. Mark, I represent the Amal- 


gr.matedV'Coal and Iron Company. 
You own a 


pleo* of land In Pennsylvania, and, oj course, you 
know It hat one of the rlcheit anthracite coal 
deposit! In the country on It Now, my company 
wlahei to purchase this land and will offer you for 
It five hundred thousand dollars In r^ih and five 
hundred thousand In seven per cent bond*. You 
accept the offer? Well and good. Step down to 
our office to-morrow and we will maXi settlement. 


4.—MR. E. Z. (the next evening)—Yes, I got 


the five hundred thousand in gold and It Is de- 
posited In bank. The five hundred thousand In 
bonds are In the safe-deposit vault*. Of course, 
I did know what that land was worth when I 
took It, but I didn't tell you. 
(Aside) Gee! That 


wse a whopper. 


MRS. 
MARK—Oh, E. Z., I always did know 


that you were a brainy man. Now you are a coal 
baron and I am a coal baroness. Oh, Jc/I 


FOILED. 


1—STRANGER—Mr. Mark, I represent the"Jour- 


nal of International Celebrities." I find you are the 
most celebrated man hereabouts, so I have written 
and had set up a full account and history of your 
life. It will give me great pleasure for you to read 
the proof and make any corrections you desire. 


2—MR. E. Z. (blushingly)—My! T.y! You cer- 


tainly have made it strong enough. Bui. how much 
's this going to cost me? 


STRANGER—Not one penny, sir. I; you wish 


to purchase any papers containing the article we 
wil1 be glad to supply you at five cents a copy. 


. 'VI 


»\ 


"SayI 
Just aa I waa thlnkm' of 


bracln' the folkt for a nlghtkey th* 
blamed town passes a ourfew law!" 


3—MR. E. Z.—I'll take 5,000 copies to dis- 


tribute among my customer* and friends. 


8TRANGER—Ahem—er—Mr. Mark, you see we 


will t"> under great expense turning out auch an or- 
der, and If It happened that you changed your mind 
we would suffer a great loss. I will have to ask 
you to make a deposit as a guarantee, and 


MR. E. Z.—Boshl Here's your two hundred and 


fifty In long green. 
Now, go ahead and let me 


have the papers as soon aa possible. 


4—MRS. MARK—Oh! E. Z.1 I'm all out of 


breath hurrying to get home. The "Mage printer 
to It4 me he set up for a stranger thic morn:ig an 
article purporting to be a history of your IK;. Ha 
thought there was something strange about it, so ha 
telephoned to the city and found out that the fel- 
low was an absolute fake. I hurried home to warn 
you. 
Why, what is the matter with you, E. Z.? 


V.R. E. Z.—Excuse me, Mary; 1 think I'll go 


and take a dose of nerve tonic. 


WELL INFORMED, 


Just Kids. By T. S. Allen. 


MANLY! 


"la (ha Interested 
"Sure I She's had every good-loox 


Ing man on the boat txpjaln the mat- 
ter to her." 


HE KNEW. 


"You poor little glrll What Is the 


matter?" 


"Aw, go 'way! Can't a lady Indulge 


In de luxury of a good cry wldout beln' 
boddered ter death 7" 


"Hey, fellers, come an' Jump on 


Fatty'* tummy. It's better'n er spring* 
board!" 


"What are you going to be when 


you grow up, Henry?" 


"Well, I aint decided whether I'll be 


er great statesman or jest er ordinary 
dub." 


"Come on In, Willie, an' blow yer- 


coif fer some of dat." 


"But I've only got t«n cents, Maud." 
"Well, I only want one plate." 


| 
OLD LADY—Don't cry, my poor 


child. Why don't you set like a man?' 


KID—I'm tryin'ter , ct'lik er man!' 


Wot else d'yer spose I'm hammerin* 
away at dis ole stogie fer?" 


BRIGHT CHILD. 


Now, What D'ye Think of That? 


"I'll be ready In «, minute, John. 


Arc you ready?" 


"There's no use In my getting 


ready until you begin to put your I ' . 
gloves on." 


OF COURSE. 


§iiil8«« 
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"John, I thin'Jc you're horrid. You 


never used to be like thla before we 
were married." 


Jim Judson had a crocodile— 


The tamest one in town. 


It learned to eat right off his hand 


And earned him great rt.nown. 


And diy by day it tamsr grew, 


Til! It becam so tame 


It even ate off Jim's left leg, 


And now, of course, he's lame. 


"Say, I've got a great Idea. 
I'm 


going to lose this umbrella, so next 
time it rains ma will let me stay home 
from school." 


EMBARRASSING. 


The friend of his early youth, 


